
2009 02 01 Sun

Last evening and over the course of last night, the Menons have been us-
ing a new form of radiation equipment. Intense headache - woke up in the
middle of the night with my head hanging over the bed edge, Ravi Menon
was right below me focusing the beam into my head.

Rest of the night and even now at 3pm I have a sensation of a swelling
around my left eye. Right now Meghana Menon below me increasing the ra-
diation to get me to shout out - this is the usual radiation equipment,
heat and pressure sensation - targeting my upper body and abdomen. Na-
garaja outside on the road to stimulate and encourage the filthy little
monster - “avaruke vidarde !” Satan jr. squealing as usual.

4:45pm, radiation going up again - the Menon perverts cycling the radia-
tion every half an hour or so very deliberately. Their tactics changing
every day, always in response to what is going on outside on the street.
The Menon family holding “strategy sessions”, being briefed by the Nim-
hans paandis. A psychopath called Sheela regularly visiting them to en-
courage them and give them dramatic scoops on the decisions of the mys-
terious “avaru”. And each of these mentally deranged government officers
- police, bureaucrats, psychiatrists - appears to relish his/her partic-
ipation in the voyeur sadism melodrama - A nimhans paandi female “They
have asked me to resign”, another nimhans paandi Sheela - “my father has
disowned me” etc. etc.

Newly minted paandi recruits arriving on the scene to loudly wail that
the police have filed “defamation” cases against them. The police pigs
doing their slimy routine “Saarike cheetha parniyo?”. It seems to be a
ritual rite of passage for entry into the degenerates club - one the po-
lice are happy to encourage - to swell the numbers of this degenerate
cult group. “Elaarakum kootano?”

While the perverts happily continue with the sex degenerate voyeurism,
radiation exposure sadism, poisoning and their own little side games of
“look at us! there is nothing you can do! we have permission!” pedo-
philia and sodomy to break the monotony of voyeur sadism. The police en-
suring the pedophile incest uncle-niece combo of Ravi Menon and Meghana
Menon are kept together in the flat below me. One person is not enough
to keep the 24 hour sadism/voyeurism routine going. And the other mem-
bers of the Menon family are problems - like the grandmother matriarch
of the family - going out into the stair landing and street to loudly
threaten me. The little evil psychopath Meghana is a jewel in their
crown, the perfect foil “We are only trying to do what is best for the
little girl” “She is a victim” ...

Incredible India ! Corrupt maggots, hired murderers and sex degenerates
brandishing “letters of authorization” that the police are happy to en-
dorse “avaru veliya aale”.

2009 01 31 Sat

The radiation was kept high continuously last night - I was hoarse from
shouting. In the beginning the paandis organized a big street cast of
Bangalore sex degenerates - they arrived on the road to divert attention
from my shouting. They went on for about an hour at machine gun pace,



and were obviously enjoying the session, but then ran out of script. Po-
lice perverts, Nimhans paandis - one male fellow vowing that he was
going to get me committed - same fellow has been appearing every night
for the past few days, possibly it was Prashant. The north indian feces
pile of perverts as usual swaggering and strutting around. At one point,
heard someone come into the building - repeatedly banging the lift door
shut. Then in the Menons flat a male voice saying “you will do what i
tell you to do!” and heard Meghana Menon yelling “aaa”, then apparently
a sexual encounter between the girl and this fellow. Don’t know if it
was Ravi Menon or one of the external perverts who had taken the oppor-
tunity to indulge his pedophilia.

After that I was shouting without any response all night - the organized
nautanki cast outside on the road had disappeared. Meghana Menon appa-
rently unaffected by her latest sexual victimizing encounter was in
charge of the sadism.

Now 3:15pm, about half an hour ago more Nimhans perverts - female - in
the Menons flat talking very sympathetically to the family about the
danger to Meghana if I “retaliated” - the Menons quite unapologetically
telling the govt. paandis that they had permission to expose me to radi-
ation.  5 minutes after they had left the flat, the Menons spiking the
radiation again.

Outside Inspector Nagaraja doing his usual pervert round up and down the
road “nammakye paticho?” “chavaru aaki!” etc.

3:20pm, the radiation up again - the pervert Menons just playing around.

Went out for groceries. Surprise, surprise, as I was walking downstairs
to the basement garage, I found Vinay in flat 121 coming out of his flat
with his young daughter. I have not seen him, Rahul from 111 or Ashok
Balivada from 122 for several months now. (Ashok Menon and his wife
Bindu have disappeared completely - I have not seen them for more than a
year now). Vinay had obviously timed his exit to get some attention.
Standing just behind the open door of this flat. “They’re saying he’s a
good person! He’s a monster ... ... until you are dead!” His daughter
was upset. “Why are you scaring me? He’s not doing anything”. The paandi
- still sporting his shaven head - came down to the basement garage, and
surprise, surprise, got onto a scooter in the Menons parking slot next
to mine.

Now 5:30pm, radiation up again in my study - likely Ravi Menon right
now. A couple of minutes later, Meghana Menon getting below me to adjust
the radiation.

6pm, the Menon sex deviants are diligently targeting my genitals with a
concentrated beam of radiation as the north indian degenerates outside
crow in pleasure.

9:10pm, Ravi Menon below me, has increased the radiation enough to get
me to shout out a few times in the past 15 minutes. Making satisfied
grunts each time I shouted out.

Got a mail from my french paragliding contact that the first package he
had sent me by courier in December had been returned to him - no idea
why.



2009 01 30 Fri

Last night, the usual pattern of sadism, Meghana Menon and Ravi Menon
taking turns getting me to shout out - this went on all night. At one
point while I was just dozing off, the building intercom phone in the
Menons flat rang, and Meghana Menon promptly got under me to boost the
radiation until I had shouted for about 5 minutes. Then heard the voice
of one of the police perverts - the fellow had been at the security desk
downstairs in the basement garage to call the Menons - “nammakye paandi-
maare vilikyane...”

8:50pm, the Menons have been increasing the radiation over the past half
an hour in my study. Meghana Menon very active underneath me - muttering
to herself, rushing to stay right under me even as I walked to my kitch-
en and back making a cup of tea.  Now very high radiation - the police
and nimhans perverts have been out on the street during the day enjoying
themselves - pronouncing everyone “paandi maare”, “avare kootam poonu”
etc. and happily walking off to let the voyeur sadists continue as usual
amid a crescendo of perverts wailing and bleating. Satan jr. leading the
“woe is us” scripting with his own version “fuck you! fuck you!”

2009 01 29 Thu

This morning, more nimhans paandis arriving to gawk at the Menons “She’s
just a child!”Ravi Menon responding that having sex with his minor niece
was “part of Malayali culture”. The nimhans paandis left after making
the appropriate noises in the neighbourhood to assure everyone that in-
deed the authorities were looking very very carefully at the  situation
(and all the sex degenerate opportunities it presented).

9:50pm, Meghana Menon has been increasing the radiation over the past
few hours steadily in anticipation of the nights sadism.

2009 01 28 Wed

This afternoon, Ravi Menon and Meghana Menon keeping the radiation up
high and constant - they were checking for the street response as I
shouted for several minutes.

Now 7pm, just after I typed the last paragraph, Ravi Menon is below me
and increasing the radiation again - confirmation from outside - the po-
lice homosexuals going “saare, saare ...“

11pm, and the radiation increasing again. The Menons very quiet though.

2009 01 27 Tue

The paandi “reporters” arriving in the mornings (I guess they need to go
to their offices later - I never hear them during the day, only in the
mornings before 9 and after dusk) to loudly assure everyone that “we are
not all perverts” and denounce the Menons and sundry other perverts be-
fore disappearing for the day.

Went to Spencers food mart on 80ft road for my groceries, and as ex-
pected, followed in by the paandis. A well dressed couple of males, one



middle-aged taking the lead, the other a north indian also perhaps in
his 40s behind him. Appearing on the other side of the checkout counter,
then the lead fellow smiling at me broadly and announcing “i came to the
wrong side”. As per the usual pattern, I would expect the fellow in
front to be a “senior govt. officer”, the fellow behind to be one of the
marwari pervert patrons utilizing his services.

5:25pm, for the past couple of hours, Ravi Menon and Meghana Menon tak-
ing turns boosting the radiation to get me to shout out. Only after I
had shouted out for perhaps 5 minutes, and there was some sort of re-
sponse from the street - people shouting etc. - would they slowly de-
crease the radiation again, back to discomfort level. Then repeating the
routine after half an hour or so.

The Nimhans paandis doing their nautanki of appearing within 5 minutes
of the event, to loudly denounce the Menons. “They cannot be trusted”
“That girl is evil” and so on and so forth, then leaving the evil un-
trustworthy  sadists to their devices. The paandi “Sheela” shows up reg-
ularly. The other nimhans paandis indulgently informing everyone that
“Sheela” (standing right next to them) is “no longer associated with
Nimhans”. She visits the Menons to encourages their sadism activities,
assure them that nothing would happen to them - particularly Meghana Me-
non - informing her that she had lost her mind after her sexual trysts
with her father - tutoring them on the correct strategy to follow.

Meghana Menon apparently in a restless and bored mood now, alternating
the sadism bursts with dramatic rhetorical questions to her aunt and
uncle - then getting back into position below me for some more sexual
satisfaction, shifting as I shout, retargeting me for greater effect - a
family of animals with voyeur sadism toys. They  really do appear to de-
rive some sort of fascination with my recording their activities in this
log, it seems to give them some sort of satisfaction.

10:05pm, the Menons very quietly increasing the radiation, just playing
with the level, enough to get me to shout out, keeping the radiation
level up high all the time. They are just playing now - very casual de-
liberation, obviously they are comfortable with the reaction from the
street perverts.

2009 01 26 Mon

Last night Ravi Menon and Meghana Menon keeping the radiation constant
at discomfort level targeting my head all the time. Slept fitfully, to-
day am very fatigued.  Woke up in the middle of the night, Ravi Menon
was below me telling me dramatically “you’re going to die like your
mother!” - the perverts on the road were doing their usual bawling and
squealing routine with the paandi police.

Now 9:40pm in my study, all day long the radiation has been at constant
discomfort level with just a few spikes. The Menons have adapted their
sadism strategy again... as always tuning their torture routines to the
street nautanki played out by the police perverts.

10:15pm, the radiation up again - Ravi Menon below me - very deliberate.

2009 01 25 Sun



4:05pm, radiation steadily increasing over the period of about a minute
to get me to shout out - skin prickling all over upper body. After I
shouted out, the Menon pervert below reduced the radiation slightly.

Last night and today, the radiation torture has been without any sort of
vocal accompaniment from the Menons - not sure who the adult is now tar-
geting me besides Meghana Menon. The Menons have changed their routine
today - not a sound from them now as the radiation is increased, even
after I shout out.

2009 01 24 Sat

Went to Hoskote - dry lake bed next to Rogunahalli - around 2pm to meet
up with some paragliding pilots for some ground training. The whole en-
tourage of perverts including the police paandis had arrived for their
matinee entertainment - sounded like the female pervert Neha Agarwal
from my ex-company Genesis Microchip was there to provide a foil for the
perverts loud Q & A sessions. At one point two Kannadiga “couples” - two
males and two females perhaps in their early or mid-twenties, came up to
me in a very pompous manner “who to contact for paragliding?” - I
pointed to one indian instructor doing  winched towing instruction and
the french instructor in the group I was with. The group started walking
towards the foreign instructor, and the female paandis began their rou-
tine “Kasturi nagar ...” (The french instructor lives in Kasturi Na-
gar...) About an hour later, the same group doing the paandi parade be-
hind me again - the same male going “hoserahalli police station ...”,
apparently some sort of status broadcast. Again, sauntering by as if
they were royalty inspecting their kingdom.

2009 01 23 Fri

Went to my bank IOB nex to ESI hospital in Indiranagar this morning - as
I was there, a paandi police fellow in plainclothes came simpering up
saying “saare waste...” and simpering, walking away. The full entourage
of police perverts and the foreign perverts were in the vicinity of the
building as I was there...

Now 7:55pm, radiation slowly increasing in my study over the past few
hours. Its been Meghana Menon on sadism duty most of the day, I suspect
her uncle Ravi Menon was sleeping so he could be fresh for his ritual
nightly homosexual sadism.


